Thifftflorfef 

Tal y oil roguc.hcercs liroe in t his facke too, there is uotliing 
butrogcry to bcfoud in villanous man, yet a coward is worle 
then a cup of fack with limeinit A villanous Coward, Go thy 
waiesoldIacke,dic\vbc thou wilt,ifmahood, goodmahood 
benotforgot vpon tlietaccofthe earth , then am 1 aihotten 
herring.'tiierc hues not threegoodmen vnhangd in England, 
& oncofthemisfat,& gt owes old,God hclpe the while, aibad 
world I fay,l would 1 were a weauer;! coulcffing pfaluies ,o[ 
any thing, A plague of al cowards,Ifay Hill, 

Pri». blow now, Wdlfack. what mutter you? 

TaU Akingsfon?itI do not beat thee dut of thy kingdome 
with a dagger of lath, & driue all diy fubicfles afore thee like a 
flock of wildegeefe,lle ncuer wcarc haire on my face morc,you 
Prince of Wales. 

Pri». Wby you horfon round man,whats the mattery 
Vais Arc you not a coward?anfwcre me to that, and Points 
there. 

Zounds ycefatpaunch,andyccalinecoward,bytJic 

Lord,lle ffab thee. 

Vai. Icalithcccpiivard ?. Ilcfeethcedamndci crel callthcc 
cowardjbut I would giuc a thoufandpounde^l coulde runneas 
faft as thou canff.You are llraight enough in the /holders, you 
car e not who fees your backe; call you tha t backing of your 
friendes?a plague vponfuch baekingigiue race tlietn that will 
face mcjgiue me a, cup of .f^ckc.I am a rogu&if 1 drutike to day, 
P«.0 villaine.thy lips are fcarfcwiptfince thou di;Wnldilalt, 
Val. All’s one for that. He drink^jh, 

A plague of al cowards ftil fay I, 

P«. Whats thematter? 

F al. VVhats the matter? here be fourc o£v> fiaue tanc a thou< 
fand pound thismorning, , r i .. 

. Wlxcicisit?tacke,whcrci-sity , .n- 
Fii*/. Where is ititaken from vsit isiahjHndrcd vppon ppore 
fourc of rs.. . > j- 

Priw. What^a hundred man? 

. Val, lama rogue.ifl wcrc notathalfe fword, with a dozen 
of them two houres together, lhaucfcapcd bymyracle lam 
fight times thiull'thioisgh thf4hw.blct,f9ur through thehefe,'; 


mnrjtk ^ 

mv buckler cut through and through , my fwotd hackt likea 
hand-law,e«e/f»»»'*f dealt better fince 1 was a man,ail 

" lin .?doe^ A Plaeueofalcowardsjlcttheinfpcalcepfthcy 

rpcatmorforl^^^^^ 

ofdarkndTc. , • 

C 4 </. Spcake,firs,hovvwasit; , 

^Refs. Wc fourc fet vpon fonie dozen, 

falsi • Sixtccne,at kaft,my Lord. 

Rfl//, And bound them. 

Peto. No,no,thcy were not bounds 

Val. Yourcgucthey were bound,euery man of them, orl 
amaIevvclfe,aiKlkbrcwIew. 

Eo/s, As weweicfi!aring,romedor 7 fre/limefctvpovs. 
Val, And vnbound thercflj^nd then conic in the O thcr. 

Prince Whatjfought yce with them all? 

Val, All? I know not what yeccall all: but ifl fought not 
-with fifty of.them,! am a bunch of radi/h : iftherc were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old lackc, then am I no two 
leg’d creature, 

Priwe.Pray God, you haue not murthcredfome of them, 
Valt Nay,that’s paftpraingfor , I haue pepper’d two of 
thc.Two I amfure I haue payed, two rogues in buckroin futes: 
I tel thccwbat,Hal,ifl tell theealic,fpittcinmy facejcal mee 
horfe.-thou knoweft my olde w'arde.'herc Hay, and thus I bore 
my point-, fourc rogues in buckrom let driue at mc. 

Priff, What .fourc? thou faid’ft buttwo,eueunow. 

Val Foure,Hal,I told >hec fourc, 

Voittes 1,1, he faid fourc, 

Val, Thefe fourc came all afront,and niainely thruft at mecy 
Iniadcnomorcadoe,buttookeai their feuen points in ray tas 
get, thus, 

Pr»'«. Seucn’why there were but-foure euennow. 

Val In buckrom. 

P*wer.I,fourc,in buckrom fuites, 

Val, Seuen.by rhefe hikes, or I am avillaine elfe • 

Pri».Pi cthee let him alone, wc fhal hauemore anon, 

Doeft thou hcare mc Hal? 

Prw.I,aadm*tkc thectoo,Iackc, 

Vaifs 


